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SHREK THE MUSICAL – AUDITION SCRIPT: Fiona, Shrek, & Donkey 

FIONA: Mm. Mm. These S’nothers are so good. 

SHREK: Didn’t I tell ya? 

FIONA: They’re delicious. 

SHREK: And a little nutty, right? 

FIONA: Mm-hmm. (another bite) I guess I’ll be dining a little differently tomorrow night. 

SHREK: Maybe you can come visit me in the swamp sometime. I’ll cook all kinds of stuff for 
you — Swamp Toad Soup, Fish Eye Tartar. You name it. 

FIONA: Hmm. I’d like that. 

DONKEY: (Stops, snapped out of his fantasy) Oh, sorry, I just got caught up in the magic of the 
night! The fireflies, that beautiful sunset... 

FIONA: (Suddenly realizes) Sunset?! Oh my gosh! Sunset! Oh no!! I mean...it’s late. It’s very 
late. 

SHREK: What? 

(Fiona looks back at the sunset with concern, Shrek follows her glance.) 

DONKEY: Wait a minute. I see what’s goin’ on here. You’re afraid of the dark, aren’t you? 

FIONA: Yes! Yes, that’s it. I’m terrified. You know, I’d better go inside. 

DONKEY: Don’t feel bad, Princess. I used to be afraid of the dark, too, until— (suddenly 
realizes) Hey, no, wait. I’m still afraid of the dark!  (looks around, spooked) 

FIONA: I’m sorry, but I have to go. 

SHREK: Oh. Alright. 

FIONA: Good night. 

SHREK: Good night. 

(Fiona looks back at Shrek, then enters the barn, closing the door behind her.) 



DONKEY: Uh-uh. No, sir. I’m sorry, but I did not come this whole way, puttin’ up with you and 
your body odor, just so you can let her walk away like that! 
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SHREK: What’re you talking about? 

DONKEY: Hey, I’m an animal, and I got instincts, and you two were obviously digging on each 
other. 

SHREK: Oh, you’re crazy. I’m just bringing her back to Farquaad. 

DONKEY: Uh-huh. So you don’t have any feelings for her at all? 

SHREK: Look, even if I did...and I’m not saying I do, ‘cause I don’t. She’s a princess and I’m... 

DONKEY: An ogre? 

SHREK: Yeah. An ogre.  

(He locks eyes with Shrek.) 

DONKEY: She needs to know. 

(Shrek returns his attention to the fire, poking it with a stick. Donkey sighs and turns to head off.) 

SHREK: Where are you going? 

DONKEY: To get more wood. Before your fire dies.


